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64 The Mother’s Gift 
oiTpofition, fo that he confidered ,h e 

refs ’ 6 F r f C 0 nC . ll V ad0n as a ™an. 

ne . P ar f 1 * 0 ? 1 ^fpirin g and encou- 
raging a principle of generofity, and 
inclination to oblige, hie chferifhed a 
ielhlh propensity. A play-fellow alk- 
ed him for a fmall piece of orange, 
when he was eating a very large one| 
when his mother called out, No, my 
love, you can’t fpare any ; 1 know it \ 
would be a difappointment to part 
from a piece, therefore eat it all. She 
indulged in him a love of drefs, of 
which at laft he became fo fond, that 
he was unhappy, if any little boy was 
finer than himfelf, yet never felt any 
uneafinefs becaufe others were better. 
This temper made him always follh 
citing for new cloaths, and defrous 
of procuring by any means, even by 
theft, every thing he admired. His 
pother did not give herfelf any trou- 
ble 
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hie in teaching him to read, &c. and 
though fhe had matters for him, yet, 
as (he defined he might not be tea zed 
nor importuned to do whathe difljked, 
he learned nothing. Sometimes he 
was fo obttinate, he would not read 
nor fpell what he really knew ; which 
made people fay, he was either very 
ftupid and filly, or deferred to be vvhipt 
for obltinacy. At other times he gave 
himfelf airs, and pretended know- 
ledge, and was angry with thofe friends 
who gave him information. They 
were tired with fuch perverfenefs, 
which made him chufe to appear ig- 
norant, or by refufmg inttruftion to 
remain really fo. As he grew older, 
he became more unhappy, for he was 
tired of being always at play, and 



could not read to amufe or improve 
himfelf. He was not particularly 
iond of any employment, except play- 
s' in? 
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